CASH PRIZES TO BE WON...SEE “BUSTER GIGGLES” INSIDE! 
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BUSTERS DREAM) WORLD) Ie (erueaea 


BEFORE YOU GET IN You'D 
BETTER SWING THE PROP 
SO THAT WE CAN GET THE 
OLD ENGINE STARTED! 


SOMEBODY TO 
COME FLYING 
WITH ME! 


| FLY ONE OF THESE 
OLD PLANES,! 


I'LL GO 
UP WITH You, 
MISTER! 


{ CHOCKS AWAY! | | SHOULDN'T WE BEY YOU TELL ME—vYou'RE | 
\. HERE WE Go, UP IN THE AIR BY J} THE INSTRUCTOR! 1'M | 
LAD! STER? ONLY THE PUPIL... | 
SC L'VE NEVER FLOWN | 


DON'T HANG 
‘} ABOUT, LAD! 
{LET'S GET 
AIRBORNE! | 


I CAN'T FLY, \Vf BUT I'VE ONLY | | NOW WE'VE LOST WOW! NOW I'M COMPLETELY ) 
EITHER, MISTER! YJ JUST GOT THE SIGHT OF THE IN THE DARK AS TO 
YOu'D BETTER GO PLANE OFF THE : AERODROME), ' = 
BACK AND LAND! - GROUND! Reg 


eee 
I'LL GO “: 
DOWN AND | 


BUT THIS 1S 
RAILWAY LINE. | <= RIDICULOUS, 
IT'S BOUND | 
\ TO LEAD us 
SOME WHERE! | 
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THE DISASTROUS MATCH ENDED, AND NATHAN HAD TO FACE THE CONSEQUENCES ! 


The WIZ 2a Few of 


FOOTBALL 


Cyrit Clarkson had set his heart 
on becoming a soccer star, and 
his chances improved when he 
met ex-actor Nathan Flintlock, 
who coached him and gave him 
confidence. Nathan was then 
given the job of coaching Western 
United, the First Division team 
Cyril played for. But in a cup 
game, Nathan’s tactics failed . 

and with only seconds to go to 
the final whistle, Cyril had to 

score from a penalty... 


Ce! he! we viele bee i) o 


Lory xy! Ty 


PEP ur BLOKE 
aN ate COACHES 
CLARKSON... AND 
HE HASN'T DONE 

THAT VERY WELL, 
EITHER ! 


| LET FLY 
| TH THE SPOT- 
| KICK, BUT. 


rare tee TM} THE WHOLE 
RESULT DEPENDS ON ME! 
U'VE GOT TO SCORE .. 
I'VE JUST GOT 


OH, 
WHAT A 
‘ TERRIBLE 


THE FINAL WHISTLE BLEW IMMEDIATELY AND WASN'T IT WAS THAT OLD YES / WE SHOULD 
THE PLAYERS TROOPED MISERABLY OFF THE fh Biss Your FAULT, FOOL FLINTLOCK'S HAVE ATTACKED ALL 
eee t : t i. 
TWE DiRECTORSt—~< a come Phucte INE i HAVE CYRIL: FAS DAFT sip SNOT JUST AT THE 
INANE BORED RCOM, My STRAIN WAS TOO MUCH ni TACTICS | END. 
CINTGE JM FOR THE POOR LAD! HE 
a Be |S NOT A GOOD SHOT 
AT THE BEST OF 
TIMES ..-! 


hie SCORED: 
A HATFUL OF 


, 
CYR HURRIEDLY SORES THAT WAY, 


EIMISHED CHANGING 
D 
our ro Tae {it S$ GETTING y 
[CAR PARK oof Erne eet ay 
ott] FLINTLOCK WOULDN'T Q00, 
HAVE GONE WITHOUT 4@ F, \ 
TELLING ME! | WONDER 
WHAT'S KEEPING 
: HIM 2 < 


THAT'S NOT FAIR ! { 
MR, FLINTLOCK’S GOT GOOD 
IDEAS... HE WAS JUST UNLUCKY 
THIS GAME... AND—AND IE I'D SCORED 
FROM THAT PENALTY; NOBODY WOULD 
HAVE HAD A WORD TO SAY AGAINST HIM! 


AND THEN... CRUMBS! HE LOOKS 
: PROPER DOWN IN THE 
MOUTH! | SUPPOSE 
HE'S REALLY TAKEN 
WESTERN'S BAD 


COR, THAT'S 
NOT FAIR: YOU 


EVERY MAN'S 
HAND WAS AGAINST 
ME, BOY! EVERY VOICE 
THAT SPOKE ACCUSED ME! 
| HAD NOT ONE FRIEND TO 
PLEAD FOR ME! INSTANT 
DISMISSAL WAS THEIR . 
VERDICT ! 


IT'S NOT RIGHT! 
THEY DIDN'T GIVE 
HIM A CHANCE? 
HE HAS GOT 
A FRIEND... 


MR. FLINTLOCK'S JUST TOLD ME 
HOW YOU'VE SACKED HIM! You ALL 
OUGHT TO BE ASHAMED OF YOURSELVES! 
HE DID HIS BEST... HE WANTED THE 
TEAM TO WIN... HE'S A CLEVER 
«+sAND—AND THE BEST COACH 
THERE IS... 


= f 


NEXT WEEK’S THRILLING ISSUE OF “ BUSTER 


i WHAT'S I'VE BEEN ON TRIAL BEFORE THE 
THE MATTER, DIRECTORS, M‘807 — AND I'VE BEEN 
MR. FLINT- FOUND GUILTY... AND SENTENCED ! 

LOCK ? : 


IN SHORT, LADDIE... 
lv— BEEN SACKED! 


WELL, I'LL GIVE 
YOU A LIFT HOME, 
ANYWAY, SIR..! 


No, DEAR Boy: 
LEAVE ME! LEAVE ME TO MY 
SORROW AND MISERY / I'MA 
FAILURE... FINISHED ... SOON TO 
BE FORGOTTEN / I'M EVEN FOR- 
BIDDEN TO CONTINUE TO COACH 
YOU... 1 GO... MY WAY ALONE 


WHAT ON 
1S IT 


) DIDN'T HEAR You 
KNOCK: CLARKSON / 


EARTH 
2 


| DIDN'T 
KNOCK... ANDI 


So... YOU SACK 
MR. FLINTLOCK... =f 
AND YOU SACK ME, 

Too! VM GOING 
WITH HIM! 


IT'll BE THE 
END OF YOUR 
CAREER ! 


PREPOSTEROUS ! 
Made” SUSPEND 


WANT A LAUGH ? FREDDIE HIS BOODGIES WILL GF 
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CERTAINLY, M'LORD— BUT | 

THIS STORE 15 SO POSH 
THAT WE CALL 'EM 
SLEEPING SUITS ¢ 


GO AWAY, PEASANT! 
I'M SERVING HIS 
LORDSHIP.! ’ MORNING , 

M'LORD! 


THE MANAGER ~ AFTER BREECHES— FOR RIDING THE ME LOR 
I'VE MADE MY NEXT, JOLLY OLD GEE- Gees! 
PURCHASE ! 


MEIGM  enys \f 
SOs 


1 SHALL REPORT e/ | WANT A PAIR OF RIDING \ Pe 


OOH ! SOUNDS LIKE 
GALLOPING BRONCHIFLU 
TO ME, ME LORD! aur 

DON'T worRy..! 


AH! THERE YOU ARE, 

MANAGER ! | WANT 

YOu TO LISTEN TO 
MY COMPLAINT.! 


ANOTHER ONE MAKING FUN 

OF ME, HEY? RIGHT! I'M sl pe 

OFF TO THE MANAGER'S N Is 
OFFICE / 


STORES 
FIRST AID 
BEL 


(CG 
N 
: : ‘ei j 


Ui im 

-- THEY'LL TAKE YOU First AID My. my. WE'RE t Say-1 Say! YY 

TO THE FIRST AID As CERTAINLY BUSY 1 JUST CAN'T Y) i 

ROOM AND RUB ge IFT OvT WIN TODAY / Wy) 
YOUR CHEST WITH = ee ORDER j 
OINTMENT / “3 ‘ : = mo aa arene i 


ram, 


et 


4 


\N 


1 SAY. WHAT 
A LAUGH! we'LL 
GO HOME Now, 
BOODGIES / 


BumPe 
OINTMENT 


MORE RIB-TICKLING FUN WITH FREDDIE AND HIS FEATHERED FRIENDS THIS COMING FRIDAY ! 


SEND IN YOUR JOKES, CHUMS — THERE’S A CASH PRIZE FOR EACH WINNER ! 


oe e505 


From R. HILDEBRAND, BAKEWELL. 
C) 


oe 


PRIZES — 


70 BE WON We've GOT AUST 


BIRD. STARTED 


EVERY WEEK! WATCHERS 


area arvana nV.%,9%,%,9,9,9,0,@ 
OO OO @ 
OOO @ 50505 98505250 S S05 


FOR THE SENDER OF 8% Ai & a om, 
EACH JOKE PUBLISHED 1 TN sti. 


HOW TO ENTER: 


Send your joke on a postcard to: 


“ BUSTER Giggles ”, 
FLEETWAY HOUSE, 
FARRINGDON ST., IN CASE OF 
LONDON, E.C.4, Hee eape FIRE—BREAK 
GLASS 
LIGHT! 
(When similar jokes are received, the 
first one to be judged will be awarded 
the prize.) 


LIU EADSSTSASRSHASSSRAESTSRASESeReSTEeTEAES 
MY THREE FAVOURITE 
FEATURES ARE: 


% 


3 sugroronavere siviaipianee)ocbca ORR 8% 


Qo uneusnaaensessnenanecces 


PLEASE FILL IN THE COUPON 
ABOVE AND PASTE IT TO 
YOUR POSTCARD. 


NO-ONE ON CRABBE ISLAND WITNESSED THE BOYS’- MIRACULOUS ESCAPE! 


Professor Crabbe’s crusaders— 
shipwrecked orphan boys, 
“Smiler” Smith, “Red” O’Rork, 
Willy Evans and Sammy Greig— 
had been overpowered by the 
musical minions of an eccentric 
master-crook known as “The 
Conductor.” Secured to a gigantic 
drum, they were propelled far 
out to sea... 


AREA... INVAINE 


MY— MY CRUSADERS... 
GONE! !7 CAN'T BE TRUE! 
IT'S UPOSSIBLE! 


SATISETED, OLD MAN? AND WITH NO 
Br OPPOSITION FROM YOUR. CELEBRAT ED ASSISTANTS, ISHALL 
NOW FORCE YOU TO HELP ME TURN THIS ISLAND OF GADGETS 

iNTO THE GREATEST CRIMINAL HQ IN HISTORY! 


NOTATALL, _ : | 
Y PROFESSOR! THEY : A HAZY, CONFUSED VISION PASSED ‘ “1 GUESSED THE CONDUCTOR WOULD TRYAND 
SUFFERED THE LYRICAL ae pales y, LTRYAND 
Se Ec ey Top Tite! ie é THROUGH SMILER'S MIND . . PULL A FASTONE. BUT TIME WAS SHORT. . . 
SEE FOR YOURSELF! 5 ‘ { ae 


THE WATCHERS TURNED AWAY . . . JUST TOO LATE TO SEE FOUR 
HEADS BOB UP AMID THE WRECKAGE! 


oaoou! aly 


; ; =~ LUCKY FoR You Lor ‘ill 
IMPACT SNAPPED I'VE GOT My KNIFE! But WE 
MY ROPES! —s HAVEN'T GOT MUCH TIME! 


THAT'S OKAY, MATES! 


‘ 
ss‘ HOUDIN!’ Is a HIDDEN BY SPRAY, THE BATTERED AND SHAKEN, THE FOUR 
CRUSADERS HAD HAD SURVIVORS SIAM SLOWLY BACK 
THE NARROWEST ESCAPE | | TOWARDS THE ISLAND NO-ONE'S IN 
OF THEIR YOUNG LIVES! SIGHT... THEY CAN'T 
: m x KNOW WE GOT 
CLEAR! 


SO HELPME, THEY 
y SOON wiees WHEN | GET 
= ANNE | VERSION OH GEAN 


IT WAS! CRABBE'S CRUSADERS, THOUGH BRUISED AND 
KI EXHAUSTED, WERE MOVING IN WITH VENGEANCE IN THEIR 


i Ul 
THAT FLASHING LIGHT! pected 
SOMETHING HAS BROKEN MY THEY MUST ALL BE UNDERGROUND! 
INVISIBLE DEFENCE BEAM WHEN | GIVE THE WORD, LADS, LET 
WHICH ENCOMPASSES TH 'EM HAVE A TASTE OF THEIR 


_ISLAND! COULD ty . OWN MEDICINE! : 
2 ¥ 


BUT HERMIT CRABBE WAS NOT LISTENING . . 


COMPOSE YOURSELF 
PROFESSOR! WOULD YOU LET THE 
DEPARTURE OF FOUR EMPTY-HEADED 
BOYS BRING DISCORD? TOGETHER 
WE SHALL BECOME A 
HARMONIOUS DUO! 


. WE'RE ALWAYS IM TUNE! 


TRA-LA-LA-LA-LA! 
@ } 


ig 


THE CONDUCTOR’S MEN WERE TAKEN il i  S Z THE LIKES OF YOU FREAKS 

COMPLETELY BY SURPRISE! ISADERS: é' DON'T BREAK UP THE HARMONY 
; aw 4 : Z iS A OF CRABBE'S CRUSADERS! 
Z | ALIVE ;. g PN 2 


* SHOW 'EM HOW WE 
g{ PLAY MUSICAL CHAIRS, \j 
MATES... AND ALL 
THAT JAZZ! 


THE BATTLE WAS SHORT, BUT VERY SWEET!” 


Cems 


BOYS... BOYS! | DON'T KNOW 
WHAT 10 SAY! YOU'RE SAFE... 
1'MS0 HAPPY..! 


THI§ BOYO WAS THE 
KING TROUBLE- MAKER... 
HE OUGHT To BE CROWNED! 


ANYTHIN’, PROF! ALL'S SN) ¥ QUITE Fi ISHE y rook ' 
THIN’, f 2h ; FINISHED, YEAH! CONDUCT 
WELL THAT ENDS WELL! she SMILER../ iz YY g =N YOUR WAY OUTTA THAT! 


A TERRIBLE TUNELESS WAILING ‘ 
FILLEOTHEAIR .. wi My UUUUUURGH! 
: IT'S PAINFUL! 


{Hh 


THE CRUSADERS 
TRIUMPH YETAGAIN! 
WHAT BETTER WAY TO 
CELEBRATE THANWITH 

SWEET. 


WELL, !F HE KEEPS IT UP 


MUCH LONGER, HE'LL SOON BE 
A ONE-MAN BAND! 


ANOTHER THRILLING ADVENTURE STARTS IN NEXT WEEK’S “BUSTER”! 


THERE’S A BELLYFUL OF LAUGHS WHEN THE TWITS TRACE SID TO A PIE FACTORY ! 


DO WHAT You LIKE, 
SIDIALL I WANT IS 


SID EARTHLING, 
YOu'RE WASTING YOUR 
TIME- OUR GALLANT 
TWITOPIANS WILL 
. SOON RESCUE US! 


d e 

| LOOK! A 

MEAT PIE 

FACTORY: 

IM GOING 
in! 


THEM THAT IF THEY. DON'T 
STOP MINI-SIZING ALL OUR 
FOOD, THEY'LL NEVER 


JUST LET ME GET MY pee T'S EMPTY! sHEyRE. | 
GNASHERS INTO THEM! 3 ALL EMPTY! oon! 
: S THOSE TwWiTs! 


ra 


oe 
> oF aoe «+ a 


e 


TWITOPIAN PATROL. i BROUGHT THE] |PASTRY ROLLERS! NOW-Z'M 
WAS CIRCLING a TWITS HERE! | |GOING To JUMP ON YOUR 


fee AN OBSERVANT DAD! You've | |@uicnK! TVE SWITCHED ON THE 
ABOVE.«:| 2 q SHOULDERS! 


NN, 


CALLING MAIN INVASION- 
FORCE! COME Quick 'T 
THINK Z'VE FOUND 
SOMETHING SuSPicious! 
“\ FLYING PIE CRUSTS! 


REPOS | 


you'Le 
| SOON SEE,DAD: 


/6-G-GHOSTIN } 
7 EARTHLING! { 


MORE FUN IN NEXT WEEK’S ISSUE — ON SALE FRIDAY, 19th DECEMBER ! 


RIGHT THIS _WAY, MY HEARTIES! 


RS 


on 


LY a week to go, and it’s CHRISTMAS! 
you’re counting the days—just like me! 
hardly wait to open all those bulging parcels that will be 
piled up round the Christmas tree. Then there’s all that 
luscious food waiting to be eaten! 
back, someone! 

In the midst of all this excitement, don’t miss next 
week’s Club Page ’cos I’ll be printing a Free Joining 


WEEKLY FUN 
FOR THOUSANDS 
OF MEMBERS! 


I expect 
! can 


Yum-yum—hold me 


Form for new readers and there will be a competition, with grand 


prizes. So meet me here again next week for a pre-Christmas treat! f ; wale 
, Your old pal, Wy, 


MORE SUPER PRIZES FOR DATE - SPOTTERS! 


Vintage Car Kit. 


A RIVAL PAPER? 


RR OEER POTTER, of Liverpool. writes: ‘‘At 
our school we are producing our own 
magazine. When it is finished we shall sell 
copies and give the money to charity. Meanwhile, 
!am still reading your fantastic comic.”” Hope you 
won't stop reading BUSTER when your magazine 
comes out, Bob! 


Below, meet Terry 

Wass, who lives in 

Stevenage. His 

favourite sports are 

fishing and swim- 
ming. 


Paul Jefferson, 
above, hails from 
Horsforth. He’s a 
keen coin- collector 
—and he likes 
-swimming, too. 


MY ADDRESS: 


13th NOVEMBER, 1958 
23rd JULY, 1957 
8th AUGUST, 1960 


A Buster Club member who can see his or her birth date among 
those printed above is in line for a smashing date-spotter’s award. 
Does that include YOU? It must be the exact day, month and year of your 
birth, remember, and you must have sent in to join the Club before 
Monday, 8th December. 
one of the following prizes: Oil-Painting-by-Numbers Set, Writing 
Folder, Model Aeroplane Kit, Jigsaw Puzzle, Fountain Pen, Model 


Buster’s Birthday Club 
_ Farringdon St., 


24th JANUARY, 1959 
‘29th APRIL, 1962 
17th MARCH 1961 


If you qualify, you may take your choice of any 


Write your choice of prize on a postcard, and add your full name, address 
and date of birth. Print “BIRTH DATE GAME” 
the address side and post to reach the Club by Tuesday, 30th December. 
Overseas members have until 14th May. 

There’s a different list of birth dates every week, so keep your eye on 
Club Page even if it is Christmas! YOUR date may turn up next! 


in the top left corner of 


PALS IN THE GARDEN! 


ROM Chesterfield, comes this letter from 
Paul Hickman: ‘Our cat was a year old 
when we had a dog. Instead of fighting, our cat 
mothered the new stranger and even washed it. 
The dog knows the cat very well because when a 
lot of cats come into our garden the dog chases 
them all out—except ours.” 


8-year-old Robert 
Loseby comes. from 
Liverpool. His 


favourite pastime? 
Reading BUSTER 
every week. 


Here’s Heten 
Toulson, of Oaken- 
shaw. In the 


summer she _ likes 
to go camping with 
the Girl Guides. 


2: Bear Alley, 
London; “E.C.4 (Comp. 


DOLMANN’S | 


WARRIORS MARCH 
INTO ACTION! 


In his shop tn a quiet London 
back street, Jonas Luthor created 
an army of mechanical puppets to 
fight crime. Crooks learned to fear 


“THE HOUSE OF DOLMANN”! 


Follow his exciting adventures 
every weekin.. 


VALIANT 


ON SALE SATURDAY 7d. 


; SPREAD THE WORD! 


4 
if your 
enjoy laughs 
and action- 
packed adven- 
ture, advise 
them to place 
aac mead susTan 


pals 


for . 


. you know t’s too good to miss ‘ 


Were giving away f= giving away 


A MILLION 
STAMPS 


Don’ miss yotn sNut 


We've reserved 100 for you 


—all different. including Russiaris 
and Space Stamps. sent FREE 
when you request our Discount 
Approvals. with lols of Bargains 
and other Free Gifl offers. 
Send two 3d. stamps for return 
postage and packing 


Please tell your parents 


BAYONA STAMP CO. 
(Dept. B2) ; 
291 London Road, Leftwich, 
Northwich, Cireshire 


IT’S A CRYING SHAME! A GHOSTLY EYE FAILS IN ITS TASK! 


I've WAD ENOUGH oF Tat Nosy o>) im | I SLi 
MRS. WAGGERS ALWAYS WATCHING ENT-A-cHosT \A7"{ come THIS Way— 
ME FROM BEHIND HER CURTAINS =| 2 I'VE GOT A BEAUTY 
.. PLL TEACH HER A. : 


= == 
44> 


: 5 : 
“al WH 
ae: LS 


HEE. HEE, HEE! ; .. WELL — SWE SWALL! MEANWHILE |=" peeuaPs 
HE'S STPLL SNOOPING! ey oe ; OUT YoU COME, ACROSS THE I'LL BE ABLE TO SEE 


'D LIKE Te = s GREAT, GLARING ik ¢ \_WHAT SHE HAD INHER BAG 
BET SHE'D LIKE TO ; EYE! : . WITH THESE 


, BINOCULARS! 


SEE WHAT'S INSIDE 
AS. 


Oo 


HO, HO, HOf 
4 WY THAT'S TaucuT 
STARING BACK S HERA LESSON— 
AT ME! S| AND TO CELEBRATE 
I'LL COOK MYSELF A 
NICE BIG STEAK 
WITH ONIONS! 


a NJ ar 
SHE'LL NEVER , COO! BEEN = GOTA sx 
Yf S'NOGQP ON ME AGAIN! AAAGH! : \\ | | YY, FLOODED OUT, Jie co BURST PIPE, | 7, Es 
HEY! WHERE'S ALL THAT SLARING EYE is \ Mtoe 2. PUeSISY RAVE IOUS 
9 INGS Y ¢ A ie : 
WATER COMING FROM‘ iP MUST BE THE \ MG — | p cee 


ONIONS! 


a2 
aay eld 4 7 ; 
: : _W3F tt eS EVERYONE'S ¢ 
A> >  ssesS CS 2S Ses SNOOPING! /#=> 


YOU'LL WEEP WITH MIRTH AT THE FUN It NEXT WEEK’S SUPER CHRISTMAS ISSUE! 


THE AMAZING SECRET OF THE “ YELLOW-TOOTHED SHAMELING ONE” — REVEALED ! 


‘THE THING FROM OUTER SPACE - 


et a ht ene A i ae a eth SB ania 2b ah eran has WOERRN met Te emer a eTat ask” 


A space-creature known as Galaxus 
had been marooned on Earth and 
was now being hunted throughout 
the world. With Jim and Danny 
Jones, Galaxus became involved 
with an Iranian boy called Deran, 
whose people were being terrorised 
by a strange, prehistoric being 
known as “The Yellow-Toothed 
Shambling One.” Too scared to 
help Jim and Danny tackle the brute | 
in its lair, Galaxus remained behind. ( 
Then, guilty and ashamed at having ~. 
allowed the boys to walk into danger 
alone, the gentle space-creature 
changed his mind and peran to race 
across the plain. 


Trawtl Tae? 


XN 


ON AND ON HE RAN... ww . f Ne Bur av THAT 
HOPING DESPERATELY THAT HE bess MOMENT, IN A 
WOULD REACH HIS FRIENDS S> > DISTANT CAVE... 
BEFORE IT WAS TOO LATE ! 3 Le. 


SLOWLY REGAINING CONSCIOUS- F “gauges IP > oS BUT THEN, LIKE pe WT vanny, tHat's \ 
NESS, JIM AND DANNY — ggo= 2 : A MIRACLE... z / “LF \GALAKUS ! HE'S 
LOOKED UP IN _ = —— : - LOOKING 
DISMAY... an : M 2 A FOR US { 


J-JIM, 
IT'S GOING TO 
HIT US! WE'RE 
FINISHED! 


q4 pd a 


Ee 0 VERL fA F-| 


JIM AND DANNY STARED IN AMAZEMENT AS THEY HEARD A HUMAN VOICE ! 


HEARING JIM'S VOICE, THE FAITHFUL NEVER HAVING SEEN ANYTHING 
SPACE- CREATURE FLUNG HIMSELF Pg QUITE SO FRIGHTENING IN All 

a ITS LIFE, THE YELLOW: TOOTHED 
ae é SHAMBLING ONE INSTINCTIVELY 
S=.: Z 7 SWUNG ITS CLUB... 


Bm cRuvusAsr.. 7 eae 
iF 


FLAT, AND... 


TEARS OF PAIN IN HIS EYES, GALAXUS THE BRUTE'S 
ROLLED ASIDE. AND NEXT MOMENT... \ MAKING A RUN FOR ‘ BLINKING, THE GENTLE 3 
: GUE, IT!) TRYING TO : 3 SPACE- CREATURE REACHED 7 


GET AWAY../ “4 | OUT WITH A MASSIVE 
‘i FOREFINGER «+. 


THUug 


Ts, 


STOP HIM, 
GALAXUS— HURRY / 
YOU/RE OUR ONLY 

CHANCE.. / 


JIM AND DANNY STAREO AT EACH WRIGGLING OUT OF THE TORN 
OTHER IN UTTER AMATEMENT... HAIRY SKIN, WAS A MIDDLE - AGED, 
vale fu Be! PANIC-STRICKEN MAN... 


IT'S HUMAN / COME ON. LET'S HE'S AN JRANIAN! 
HAVE A CLOSER WHAT DOES THIS 


MEAN? WHO 
ARE YOU ? 


MY NAME 
1S LORANTO... 1-1 COAAE FROM 
\ THE VILLAGE OF AMASDAK / 


LORANTO, EH? YOUNG DERAN ToD US > a YOUR PLAN DIDN'T | 
ABOUT YOU! HE SAID YOU WERE JEALOUS | = f a INI S 1 SUPPOSE, YOU'D HAVE UR PL ION'T 
OF HIS POWER— AND YOU WANTED To <<. A" J) SSH | sap you DestRoyen THe jf SUCCEED, LORANTO—THANKS 
BECOME HEADMAN IN Y £ N\A SHAMBLING ONE... AND /| TO GALAXUS! Now LET'S 
pS HIS PLACE / , ; WEA YOU WOULD THEN HAVE GO— YOU'RE COMING 
: : eg 1, Se TAKEN OVER AS WITH US/ 
HEADMAN/ ~~ eu 


TH-THAT 
IS CORRECT! 
f REVIVED THE LEGEND 
OF THE YELLOW- TOOTHED 
SHAMBLING ONE TO SCARE 
MY PEOPLE! TO TRICK THEM 
INTO BELIEVING THAT DERAN 
HAD NOT THE POWER TO PROTECT 
THEM AGAINST THE BEAST / 


ATA FAST TROT, ar <—<el_ [AND BEFORE LONG... 
GALAXUS CARRIED HIS —— 


FRIENDS AND THEIR [zx x DERAN ... I'D LIKE D 
PRISONER BACK - = ) WY you To MEET THE REMAINS 
JOWARDS THE : - OF THE YELLOW- TOOTHED 
DESERTED fees cael \  SHAMBLING ONE! HES 
VILLAGE OF 3 ee es A BEAST THAT SIMPLY 
AMASDAK... As . DOESN'T EXIST/ 


AND A CUNNINGLY- 
MADE ANIMAL SKIN! pap 


THAT'S RIGHT! BUT NOW IT'S OVER / WEXT NIGHT, THE VILLAGERS a oe SMASHING, EH, 
THE WHOLE THING NOW YOUR PEOPLE CAN | OF AMASDAK RETURNED... f “"F wm? YOU, 1 AND 
WAS JUST A PLOT BY] RETURN TO THEIR HOMES| AND A HUGE FEAST WAS | : : _ GALAXUS... GUESTS 
LORANTO TO GAIN .-- AND YOU CAN REGAIN é A ic OF HONOUR! 
CONTROL OF THE £% YOUR RIGHTFUL 8 LA = 
VILLAGE / , POSITION AS 
DA UZL p> NEADMAN ! 


MAKES A, 
CHANGE... 


...BUT YOU'D 
BETTER NOT EAT TOO 
MANY MUSHROOMS, 
era 
ou’ K THEM / 
To Do ! REBUILD ! 


a HA, HA, HA! 
@ / Hes RIGHT, GALAXUS/ CN & 
- | NEVER THOUGHT OF THAT! 
WORK? WHAT DO\AMI DON'T WORRY, THOUGH, | BET YOU'LL MAKE A 
YOU MEAN, JIM? 7% B\ cMASHING BRICKLAYER SORRY, AMUD-BRICK LAYER ! ) 


AND SO, NEXT MORNING, THE SPACE- ira Sie (Pie x Mer THAT'S IT, OLD 
CREATURE GOT TO WORK... a Se Sf a 2S : : SN “{ CHUM— ONE ON TOP 
: ; = p Z _ OF THE OTHER / 
EASY, ISN'T 
IT? 


GRRMMF! 


NG 


ae ey raat DON'T RUSH IT, 
; ae ; THOUGH / DANNY AND | 
ARE LOOKING FORWARD TO AT 
LEAST TWO WEEKS HOLIDAY! 
Wo, HO, HO? 


LOOKS LIKE POW WOW'S BITTEN OFF MORE THAN HE CAN CHEW THIS WEEK ! 


We Pad UA. 7 


ql . ; Pam 


' 
Hi 
nil 


LOOK WHAT I'VE INVENTED, 
Pow WOW—- UM RADIO- 
CONTROLLED DECOY-Duck! 
e of 2 
I NEED-UM NEW | OPS 
DUCK FEATHERS | Gu” // 
FOR-UM ARROWS, ez tn, 
TOO ~ THEY WON'T NEY 
FLY STRAIGHT! J 


THAT FAT FRumP Pow Wow 
AIMING HIS BOW AND ARROW AT 
US! DON'T WORRY, LADS— HE 
CAN'T SHooT FoR TOFFEE!) 


“YUMMY! 
DUCK FOR 
. 
SS DIN-DIN! 


\\\\ | meaning: 
A\\\ AFTER HIM, 
\\LADS— HE'S 
LEFT OVER: FOR 
CHRISTMAS! 
at, 
SO: 


Se 


STUPID CooK! You 
BAKED-UM METAL 
ELECTRONIC DUCK 
IN THAT PIE! 


GRRR! I'LL 
FILL You BOTH 


BIEZ-CZ“Ez yr ee - \ . 5 c a Z j ‘ 4 : r¢ 
Ze w) J C 
» =< = fee lite 
om) | PS Binet r4 we 


HIT THE LAUGHTER TRAIL WITH OUR POTTY INDIAN NEXT FRIDAY ! 


ANNUALS TO CHOOSE FROM 


something new for every modern boy and half of them exciting newcomers 


PURSUED BY THE POLICE —FISHBOY PLUNGED THROUGH AN OPEN MANHOLE | 


E-SHBOY 


Demzen Of te Deg 


Store eee 


Stranded on a desert istand as a child and forced to get his 
food from the sea, Fishboy developed slightly webbed 
hendan and feet and learned to breath underwater as easily 

sh. Fishboy set out to find his long-lost parents 
and learned that they were two geologists working at the 
Institute of Geology on the Canadian island of Vancouver. 
On reaching the island, he hurried to the Institute, but 

when he got there. 


PROFESSOR AND MRS.LAWRENCE? 

mee ee : AIRPORT! oe fae g AIR-PORT 15 WHERE WINGED 

WAY TO THE THEY “/ OH,NO,..NO! THIS i 

LEAVE THE COUNTRY IN 4 " ,ScANNOT BE! FiSHeOY [IMM | METAL BIRDS FLY FROM. YES? 
AN HOURS TIME! off ANAS “TRAVELLED SO FAR TELL FISHBOY HOW HE CAN 


IT-IT'S ON A BUS ROUTE, 


7SON! THAT ONE WILL TAKE You 
RIGHT TO nT IF You CAN CATCH 


BUT THE DRIVER WRENCHED AT THE WHEEL OF THE BUS AND j 
ney, lated THIS, BROUGHT IT TO A GRINDING HALT... 


UDDY-BOY SOMEONE CALL ‘THE COPS! 
. THERE'S A CRAZY KID HERE 
TRYIN' TO HI-JACK MY Bus! 


LAND- aur, 
@/ WANTS 70 REACH 
34 AIR-PORT...SO MAKE 

EIGHT- WHEELED 


FILLED WITH DESPAIR, HE SPRINTED| “7 s kee i | 8/7 FISHBOY SCENTS 
UP THE STREET. THEN... Aa y : yes all WATER! COMES 
FLAT-HEADED ARRESTERS CALLED ) age ol M ret, 7 FROM THIS HOLE 


POLICEMEN ARE AFTER ME! 
}_ MUST FIND WAY TO ESCAPE..! Jo! / 
il My 


ONCE INSIDE THE MANHOLE, FISHBOY REPLACED THE COVER AND 


BS 2 


2 


g SA “Alli 


Wh's s,,! 


SURE ENOUGH, WHEN FISHBOY EMERGED AT 

THE POINT THE WATER RAT HAD INDICATED... 

SS THERE... 
RESTING PLA 


EXCITEPLY, HE TORE TOWARDS THE MAIN 
FOYER, AND | s-— (FouR-WHEELED ROARER 
py PO TWAT CARRIED LONG-LOST; 
G22 \ PARENTS FROM OFFICE 
B37 Ty BUILDING! IT EMPTY, 


INSIDE— VERY 
CLOSE! 


“QUICKLY 
FISHBOY 
MUST STOP 


COME BACK HERE, 
You'RE TOO LATE! 


A HOWLING, SEARING BLAST OF AIR TORE AT FISHBOY'S BODY, 
AND GIGANTIC WHEELS SEEMED TO SKIM PAST HIM eee 
Fi : —— < s 

/ ‘N 4 


SKYWARDS.. .F 


WILL FISHBOY EVER FIND HIS PARENTS ? 


CAPTAIN, LOOK! 
TTHERE'S SOMEONE 
ON “THE TARMAC... 
DEAD AHEAD! 


NEXT MOMENT, THE M 


SWIMMING STRONGLY, HE SPOTTED A FRIENDLY WATER RAT AND 
SPOKE TO IT.IN THE BURBLING LANGUAGE ALL AQUATIC ce tu 
CREATURES UNDERSTOOD... “4 


Zaf LONG- TOOTHED WHISKERED 

yA ONE SAYS THAT FISHBOY MUST 

(7 SWIM FOR LENGTH OF THREE 
MORE DRAIN COVERS... THEN 


8, 
oto he * 
ee 
4 


1/ 


RACING INSIDE, HE SAW THE CHAUFFEUR WHO 
HAD DRIVEN HIS PARENTS AWAY FROM THE 
VANCOUVER INSTITUTE OF GEOLOGY... 

ME FISHBOY! WHERE YOu PUT 
PROFESSOR LAWRENCE AND 
WIFE? TELL ME,QuicKiy! 


” EH? THEY'RE 
ON THAT ‘PLANE, 
OF COURSE... 


oe, 
XY 
Wana, 


SPEED NINETY-FIVE 
AND INCREASING...WE CAN'T 
STOP NOW! FULL THROTTLE 
AND LIFT HER OFF... 
MOvE! 


IGHTY CRAFT WAS CLAWING /TS WAY 


— SS T-Too LATE... 
FISHBOY Too LATE! 
W-WINGED BIRD HAS 
GONE... TAKING PARENTS 
/ WITH IT TO UNKNOWN 
PLACE CALLED = 
AUS-TRAL~IA! 


OUR FLY-GUY WHIPS UP A BREEZE—AND FOILS A BANK-ROBBER ! 


THAT'S HAL STARTING-UP. 
TIME TO DON MY TOPPER 
AND FACE-FUNGUS | 


HE DOESN'T KNOW 
IT YET, BUT HE'S 
NG GOING TO BE MY 
~ 
YS 


EVERYBOD FRIEND TODAY, 
[PAL 


KINDLY GIVE ME A LIFT ; WAIT HERE WHILE | TRUST ME TO be TA, AWEULLY 
ON TO THE ROOF TO THAT NS COLLECT SOME CASH ) DALLY FOR THE —{ WHERE'S THE LARGE 
OPEN SKY-LIGHT ! I'VE SS FROM THE SAFE, DIBS , SIR j SUM | PROMISED 
LEFT MY MANAGER'S AW | | AND LL REWARD LL 1, os 
‘KEY AT HOME ¢ ; S -\| | YOU WiTH A 
‘Jr iat » LARGE SUM! 


1 m~ Ss : i 
WAL'S TAXI. [eq fades. > 
STUCK IN A — ix + 
TREE? THEN ae m 
SENO FOR ME! q >. OM 
5 a tt \ 


ANYTHING 
70 OBLIGE, 
Pal 


a = vg 
SOON FIGURED WHA 1 JUST SAW 


HIM, HAL ! 
DOWN BY 
THE PARK f 


OOH ! THE 
TWISTER ! 


THAT SHOULD | 
HELP TO SMOKE ¥x 
OUT THE.RASCAL! J 


HAL COULON'T GO AROUND PULLING ALL THOSE 
BEARDS | ° 
00PS,/ SOMEWHERE IN THAT 


JUNGLE IS THE BAD LAD 
I'M LOOKING FOR / 


IS 


YOU'VE GIVEN 
ME AN IDEA. I’M 
GOING TO PUT THE 

_ BREEZE UP, 


THERE'S 


! 

(T'S HOT ON PARADE . OUR MAN, HAL; 
! |BOU: THE ONLY 

TODAY, HAL / HOW ABOUT pepe ee, | 


COOLING US DOWN WITH 
THAT ELYING WINDMILL OF youRS? 


DON’T FORGET—OUR BUMPER CHRISTMAS ISSUE WILL BE ON SALE FRIDAY, 19th DECEMBER ! 


THERE’S A BUNDLE OF LAUGHS WHEN THE HAPPY FAMILY GO CHRISTMAS SHOPHING ! 


WE'RE GOING TO DO SOME THIS {S THE 
CHRISTMAS SHOPPING, BUT t BUS — QUICK, ALL 
DON'T WANT YOU TO COME, IN ‘ YES—WE'VE ’ ABOARD ! 
CASE YOU GET LOST IN THE : SAVED UP SOME 
CROWDS! 


MONEY TO SPEND 
ON_CHRISTMAS 
erie AS 


« AWELL, HERE WE ARE! NOW 
DON'T FORGET, CHILDREN, 
KEEP TOGETHER— 
alias = YOu 


AND I'M 

: \/” BOUGHT A : GETTING A PAIN 
NEW COLLAR TEA-COSY FOR IN MY ARMS 

FOR KIM! / | NEW LEASH AUNTY. CARRYING THESE 
FOR RUFF! / LOTTIE 1 THINGS ! 


HERE WE ARE, 
TH HOME AT 
ALL THESE THINGS ! LAST-~SAFE 
WE'LL NEVER GET AND SOUND! 
ON THE Bus! - 


NO, WE DION’T GET Pe OH, D sAY- wow! WE'VE 


AND = LOST, BUT,.! WH BROUGHT HOME THE 
YOU DIDN'T S Mt? WRONG FATHER !_“ 
GET LOST 
AFTER ALL, 

SPIKE AND 

FLO! 


MORE FAMILY FUN WITH THE HAPPYS IN NEXT FRIDAY’S ISSUE OF “‘ BUSTER ” ! 


THE BOYS GIVE T-T THE COLD SHOULDER — BUT THEY FIND THEY ARE TREADING ON THIN ICE ! 


TEACHER 


WAIT A MINUTE! \ ; 
WE'RE LATE ; S'VE GOT AN IDEA 
FOR SCHOOL. HOW WE CAN GET 
GAIN RID OF OLD T-T 


OLD T-T WILL . ONCE ANO FOR ALL! 
BE MAD IF WE'RE + | ; I'LL NEED THIS 


See LTE can 


42 i) ‘. = 
ia : eal eee 
aiths. ! LY oe 6s! 
“ep ‘on a) ee” 
y N is Pp t "y il “y, Bin 
Cos, AG 1 Me ah 
RUBS Pera lil oe. 
PG UNS rey, 1000. - 
a 2 i.» dir THE’ POND'S 
4) FROZEN 
ia pee | 


OKAY, MATES— 
UP THE HILL TO 
THE SCHOOL... 


WAIT HERE, MATES! 
T-T SHOULD COME 
THUNDERING OUT 
LOOKING FOR 


BLEEP! GRAR! 
- THOSE BOYS ARE 
LATE AGAIN! I'LL 
SOON SORT THIS \ 
LITTLE LOT 


TTI Ti 


BLEEP’ NOW I'LL SWITCH 
ON MY HELICOPTER 
BLADES AND..! 


BUCKET HAS FROZEN AND 
MADE A SUPER SLIDE /~ 


\ RIGHT BACK DOWN Z 
ae THE HILL! YK, 
: ws i 
Y “tA ; 
iW, 


MY EXTENSION 
ARMS ARE MY 


BLEED! 
RIGHT ON 


LADS! WE 


BEEPS 
THERE THEY 
ARE # 
de>, COME ON, 
\ i 


/ SURE THING, 
BRAINY / 


ae 
e UCL I 


ANOTHER LESSON IN LAUGHTER IN NEXT FRIDAY'S BUMPER CHRISTMAS ISSUE ! 


OETA 
CURING 


| leo” | Are 
gow gees | halfcrowns 
in your 
money-box? 


PONGO 


THE PREHISTORIC POOCH 


If there are, ask Mum or Dad to 
change them for coins of equal 
value. Because after 31st December, 
halfcrowns can’t be used as money. 
They’re being withdrawn in 
preparation for our change to 
decimal money on D Day - 
15th February, 1971. 
So take a look, and see if you have 
rating Tear any halfcrowns. If you do, ask 
Mum or Dad to change them for 
you now. 


After 31st December, 


you can’t spend your 
halfcrowns—anywhere. 


AS THE SAN REMILLO SPECIAL SPED OUT OF A TUNNEL, DISASTER STRUCK! 


Racing driver Simon Starr and his 
inventor pal, “Brainbox” Cox, were 
in South America and had entered 
a round-the-houses race in the 
mountainside village of San Remillo. 
After their car was damaged during 
a practice run, the villagers helped 
to buy spare parts for the car and 
they stayed to cheer Simon on in 
spite of a cloudburst . . . 


DESPITE THE TREACHEROUS CONDITIONS, las ey 
PUSHED THE CAR TO THE LIMIT. 

'COME ON, SENOR SKEED): 

| KID! You WEEN EEN 

ouR CAR! 


FSIMON'S GOING WELL... BUT THE 
pee TRACK IS BECOMING DANGEROUS: "THERE'S 
f=———A FAR TOO MUCH WATER ON IT! 


f SHOULD BE DRIER 
. UNTIL I REACH 


= HE. oN 


A WATERFALL! CRIKEY—THES 
CARS GONE iivT0 A SKID/ 


TWO LAPS LATER,ON ONE OF THE pen % 
STRAIGHT STRETCHES...[—— : 


HE'S TAKING IT VERY SLOWLY! : 

3} PROBABLY CAN'T SEE PROPERLY k, : 
WITH ALL THIS RAIN! L'M IN THE AS 
LEAD NoW...SO I'LL GO MORE Xs 

EASILY, Too! 


oe cé 
Ge THE MOUNTAIN“ 


7 RIVER IS » 
, OVERFLOWING, a 


THE CARS WILL 
COME THROUGH THE 
TUNNEL... RIGHT 
INTO IT! 


SENOR SIMON. 
HE CRASH 
HiM SELF! 


“f SIMON ! WHAT ee, é 
- 4 HAPPENED? ARE I'M OKAY..- 
“\ YOU ALL RIGHT? 47, 2-47 SHUNTED THE 


BUT, BY THAT TIME, AT - SN = 
THE PITS. EVERYONE i. / CONDITION 
aS 4 STOP: WE CALL OFF ARE 100 BAD! 

THE RACE! IT 1S OVER! 


2 CAR A BIT 

BS: ZA THOUGH, BUT 
OUR FRIENDS 
CAME TO THE 


AUT BIS ASF. 
= a 


BOLY SIMON SHOULD HAVE 
R, (BEEN ROUND BY Now! 

I HOPE NOTHING'S 
HAPPENED 10 HIM! / 


SIMON HAD JUST FINISHE. 


YOU GO BACK UP TO OUR HOTEL y 
CHANGING, WHEN... . = 


AND CHANGE, SIMON! YOU'RE WET 
THROUGH !I'LL Put THE CAR 
AWAY AND JOIN YOU LATER..! 


x 


THE SH/D KIDS \\T HAS BEEN DECIDED TO AWARD THE 
WERE IN LUCK...| RACE TO THE DRIVER WHO WAS IN THE 
LEAD BEFORE WE STOPPED..: 


ANY 


©. AND THAT 
1S YOU, SENORS 
STARR AND Cox! 


Ere, 


NS SAAT 


\ 


is ZZ sty 
HM!LOOKS LIKE “4 
TROUBLE OUTSIDE! 
B EVERYONE'S RUSHING 
ABOUT AND SHOUTING! 
I WONDER WHAT'S 


OKAY, BRAINBOX! 
DON'T LEAVE !T 


i CLOSE THE DOORS... | EVERYONE UP STAIRS...4OU WILL BE ) ff |||! 
IN! WE WILL ALL ff THE WATER — IT SAFE ON THE NEXT FLOOR! of 
BE SWEPT AWAY! /'\ COMES LIKE AN 


COME ON,SONNY... 
DON'T WANT To GET Ji 
YOUR FEET WET, 


IT 1S FORTUNATE YOu LEFT \--” g BUT, THE YOUNG RACE ACE FAID NO 
THE PITS,SENOR STARR! I fo H} | THOUGHT WAS FOR HIS PAL... 
Mens Hey MAME: BEEN 10 eee) WORSE.. HIGHER. 1 [7-7 SHOULDN'T HAVE LEFT BRAINBOX 
ny: ; eee eo a Dm DOWN THERE ALONE! I SHOULD HAVE 
; “ or a HELPED HIM TO PUT THE CAR AWAY! 
I'VE GOT TO FIND HIM!.. BEFORE 
A IT'S TOO LATE! p= 


DOWN THERE ! 


—C BUT... BRAINBOX IS } 


SS 


~ 


WILL SIMON FIND HIS PAL? FIND OUT IN NEXT FRIDAY’S SUPER CHRISTMAS ISSUE! 


PA TkIES TO GET HIS WASHING DONE FREE —BUT GETS CLEANED OUT IN THE PROCESS! 


The Meanest Mob 


MUMBLE... 


Nef \,. 

I mum's REALLY cross — ¥: a] DON'T JUST THAT | WILL, DEAR! I'LL GET YOUR WASHING p Pr 

ABOUT THE WATER BEING HAVING TO DO tj { S7ANO THERE DONE... FOR FREE.’ THE LOCAL STORE IS nee 

TURNED OFF BECAUSE Riereer |’ | THE WEEK'S WASH ki WATCHING... OFFERING HOME TRIALS FOR PROSPECTIVE mag st 

YOU HAVEN'T PAID : 00 SOMETHING o \ WASHING MACHINE BUYERS! he 
YOUR RATES, DAD! A>) ayy SZ} SUe : TO HELP.’ = = me Ss 


Ke 


are 
—— 


“HOME A PLEASURE, SIR... ANYTHING 
TRIAL” OFFER, MY TO PROMOTE INTEREST! I'LL 
MAN... ('D LIKE T0 BE ROUND WITHIN THE HOUR.’ 


WHY WAIT, LADIES? THE “MISERS” HOME 

WASHING SERVICE CAN BE YOURS FOR THE 

ASKING ! SAME PRICE, AND WITH HOME 

COMFORTS AS ADDED ATTRACTIONS! 
= v \] 


SET THAT UP... 
NOW TO CASH 
IN ON THE DEAL 


oy KLEEN EASY 
WASHING 
MACHINES 


THIS WAY, LADIES! my GooD 
WIFE WILL SERVE TEA AND 
CAKES AT REASONABLE 
PRICES WHILE / SEE TO YOUR 
WASHING CHORES! 


"ERE WE ARE, MATE— 
THIS IS THE MISERS’ 
WASHING TEST - IT'LL 
HAVE TO BE A DRY- 
CLEANING OPERATION, 
LET 'EM THINK TOO, ‘COS THERE'S A 
WE'RE SHOWING WATER SHORTAGE! 


' Noes OFF! 
{Ok nnttrete 


i Sw j ; Ar = EY BUT THE MACHINE 

ANO SURE ZG » JL. fo 2 = SS £ WON'T BE ABLE TO WSS 
ENOUGH, IT ir yi” Tf # : = — : ae STAND THE STRAIN / F-2 
OI0N'T..,. (( gf 


Ne 
WHAT ARE YOU OOING _/ i've NO CHOICE... 
ABOUT OUR. WASHING ? 
WE WANT IT DONE... 
OR OUR MONEY 


vou'lL PAY 
FOR THIS, 
gin! 


- & 4 f 7 
i ¢ = 


PA AND MA HAYSEED GO GLASSY-EYED AT CRUNCHER’S ANTICS ! 


ws p 
‘A DANGLIN' KEEP LOOKIN’...LOOKIN'! }} 


F HM!DOES MY NOSE DECEIVE 
ME ,OR DO L SMELL GOODIES? . ¥ DOUGHNUT...WHAT \ YOU. ARE FEELING 
A SIGHT FoR }) RELAXED... TIRED..! 


, SORE EYES! 


<i 
MW 
Sm 


JMIPPEE! I'VE DONE NOW, LISTEN! You AIN’T A 


IT!T'VE HYPNOTISED TERMITE...40U ARE A 
BIRD! uNPERSTAND? 


THIS TREE'S PRIVATE 
PROPERTY, TERMITE: 


THIS IS WHERE YOu : - : = 
GET OFF! i ( HUR,HUR! ANY SECOND NOW THAT 
PEST’S GOING TO HAVE A KING-SIZED 
HEADACHE —- AT LEAST! | 


YOU CERTAINLY 
ARE A FLY-GUY, 
HUBBY? HA, HA! | 


WE ARE LITTLE BIRDIES SERVICE WITH A STARE,| 


| CRUNCHERE 
| AWAKE? | 


ANOTHER FEAST OF FUN WITH OUR TINY TERMITE IN NEXT FRIDAY’S ISSUE ! 


SMYTHE AND SWEETING WEREN'T BELIEVED BY THE PEPPERY OLD COLONEL ! 


DIZZY" DIM WITTY 


SMYTHE AND SWEETING DID NOT 


Unless his end-of-term report was good, ‘' Dizzy" SHARE Dizzy's LUCK... 


Dimwitty would lose a large inheritance. So he had 

at all costs to catch an escaped ating: Aided by 

Smythe and Sweeting, he set eet one night to chase. 
e ape . 


THERE HE GOES! 

. AFTER HIM-COLLAR HIM! 
WE'RE IN DEAD TROUBLE 
UNLESS WE CAN PROVE 

... THE TRUTH TO jTHE 


1 KNOW~ : 
&/ BUT DON'T PICK * 
ANY Now/ COME 
ON! KEEP YOUR 
& MINDS ON THE 
CHASE! 


WE'VE TRACKED HIM 
HALF BE FED-UP WHEN 


TRY TO BE QUICK-NITTED AND 
WIMBLE-—QUICK-WITTED AND 
NIMBLE! YOU'D RUN BETTER 
WITHOUT A SAUCE-PAN 
ON YOUR FOOT! 


THIS CHIMP*S NO 
CHUMP —I BET HE'S GONE 
eS THAT WINDOW: 


WE BAG HIM} WICL WE! 


ALL CLEAR=IT'S SAFE TO 
COME IN! IF IT'S A BIT GHOSTLY, 
IT'S JUST BECAUSE IT'S 


SSSSH ~NoT WHOOPS — 


‘PON MY SOUL— GOT 
‘EM! AHA— THE SMALL, 
VICIOUS SORT! WIRY 

BURGLARS 


ASE RS 
URGLARS 
BY SURPRISE, EH? ASS 


WE'RE TRACKING A 
4 CHIMPS IT-IT’S WEARING 
A BLAZER AND 
FLANNELS/ 


7 A BANANA-SKIN/ 


THE CHIMP MUST 
HAVE DROPPED IT! 


D.GHERKINS AND GOOSEGOGS- 
o{ THE CHIMP! I'VE GOT TO BAG H 
> BEFORE SOMEONE ELSE DOESN'T 
BELIEVE US/ POOR SMYTHE AND }é 
SWEETING ARE HAVING NO. 
LUCK AT ALLS 


B AHA— THEY'RE CUNNING 
y TOO, PARKER! PHONE THE POLICE, 
BEFORE THEY THINK OF AN ELEPHANT: 
IN A FOOTBALL JERSEY! 


YEEQQOOOW! 


DIZZY'S STILL CHASING THE CHIMP IN NEXT FRIDAY’S GRAND CHRISTMAS ISSUE! 


; e 
spirit 


SMILER'S DOOR-KNOCKER JOKE WORKS TOO WELL — WHEN DAD FLATTENS HIS BOSS! 


i 


JUST WHEN IM SETTLING 


DOWN FOR A QUIET NAP ? 


x 
ee —— 


Ne ann ANAT 


HELLO, YOUNG MAN. RRS 
1S YOUR FATHER IN ? Wh 
p ‘ 


it 
& 


aL 


Ly, 


50 


il 
|| 


ye 
Sos h 


I 


i 


8UT /T WASA'T ME, 
OAD — /[T WAS THAT 


ve 


~ Gs . 


ME — 


PLENTY OF FUN AND THRILLS IN OUR CHRISTMAS ISSUE, ON SALE NEXT FRIDAY! 


ca 


CHARLIE’S BARKING UP THE WRONG TREE WHEN HE THINKS HE CAN GET SOME FREE FOOD ! 


Times had been hard in the old Victorian 
days when Charlie Peace had reigned 
supreme as master-crook. Now, after 
being transported in a time-machine to 
modern London, he found it was just as 
hard to make a dishonest living. One 
day, however, he chanced upon another 
penniless wayfarer ... 


THIS MUST BE 
ANOTHER OF 
THOSE CHARITY 
MISSIONS THAT BLOKE 
MENTIONED! RECKON 
vas HAVE A LOOK- 


| 


1 DUNNO La) 
YOU'RE BURBLING ABOUT! HOP 
IN THAT TRUCK WITH THE OTHERS- 
WE'VE GOT AN URGENT wire ON 


WHEN THEY RACKED aE SITE... 
7 ( , TT SE Hh TO FELL ALL THOSE TREES 


BEIN" BROKE DON'T WORRY ME,. 
CHUM } 1 ‘ELP TO SERVE FREE 
MEALS AT THE "GOOD FRIENDS! 
MISSION, AN’ THEY GIVE ME 
A FEW BOB AN‘ ME 
GRUB, SEE? 


THE MASTER-ROGUE WALKED 
ON, HIS THOUGHTS RACING ce. | 


WOT? p'you MEAN TER SAY 
THE GRUB 5 YOU GIVE “THEM 
POOR DO — OUTS IS 
So STALE Nie AVE TO 
CHOP ait UPS WITH 


THAT'S NICE TO KNOW—" 
BUT ALL I'M WORRIED ABOUT iS 
iF YOUR MUSCLES ARE GaOD! 
HERE — TAKE THIS AKE/ 


F COME ON, LADS! WE'VE GOT 


; mY oe | TO GIVE 'EM ROOM TO KNOCK 
{ : HELE ; ¥ THE REST O THOSE OLD 
\ BN BuiLoiNes OWN! 


MVE LET MESELF (N 
FOR SOME HARD WORK, 
‘ERE. RECKON I'MA RIGHT 

DUMB FELLER! 


THE ARCH-ROGUE’S NEW JOB GOT HIM DOWN— AND EVERYTHING ELSE AROUND HIM AS WELL! 


THE ELM TREE, you IDIOT! 
CUT IT DOWN ~UNDERSTAND ? 


RIGHT, NOW 
YOU TAKE A 


ELM 


THEN 
you CuT IT UP! 
HAW, HAW! NOW, 
GET MOVING! 


) | Ree Tie soatic micrinay emu ) ) 
THE - CROOK Fi i 5 a HE PU IGHWAY 
io Ben BOS oN ae, f ¢ z DON'T WATCH OUT! GET A ROPE ON 

= , ‘ Sey IT, LIKE THE OTHERS ARE 


-f (LL NEVER GET DOING 
THIS PERISHER 


INA SHED ADJOINING THE SITE, THE = 
DEMOLITION CONTRACTOR AND HIS THAT 
GANG WERE HAVING A HASTY CORNER- WALLS 
CONFERENCE «2+ @ GOIN TO BEA 
7 ES OFT TOUGH ONE TO 
N | ; p KNOCK DOWN, 
Boss! 


Ee 
THINKS 1'M 
GOIN’ TO SHIN . 
UP THERE,'E’S 


MISTAKEN ! . 
(LLLASSO A pus YES, AND WE'RE 
> BRANCH AN* WAY BEHIND SCHEDULE! IF WE. 
SECURE IT TO iS FAIL. IN THE CONTRACT-TIME, IT'S 
SOMETHING S GOING TO COST ME A PRETTY 


PENNY! | CAN'T TACKLE IT UNTIL 
THOSE TREES ARE CLEARED, THOUGH! 


AH! 
THERE IT 
Goes! 
TIMBER! 


YEE-oww! 


WHAT'VE | DONE ? 


WITHIN SECONDS, THE DERELICT [ "> THE DEMOLITION CONTRACTOR HURRIED: fet ee } J i 
7 ACROSS TO CHARLIE'S BOSS", , at} 


& a, 


YOUR CHAPS 
HAVE PUT US RIGHT 
BACK ON SCHEDULE! 
HERE -~ SHARE THIS BONUS 
OUT AMONGST EM, PAL / 


WOULD YOU 
BELIEVE IT? SOMEONE'S 


i OUR JOB FOR LS! 


: Y IT'S OLD ALL RIGHT! (] | BUT WHEN CHARLIE OPENED THE LID... 
THE ARCH-ROGUE HIMSELF WAS 4 MAYBE IT'S FULL O° )4 cy \ - 
STILL AMONGST THE RUBBLE ... GOLD COINS / ) \ x 
RES ar Sse eee + Z 


You FIND 
a= { ANCIENT CHINESE 
a* x ,. . EGGS FOR ME, 
meget 2.! 1S . : KINO SIR! 
THERE'S A SMALL CHEST IN THERE, 
THINK PLL TAKE A PEEP INSIDE! 


ME WUN LING! NO COULD FIND 
THIS WHEN | MOVE! VELLY 
ANCIENT EGGS — GREAT 
INESE. DELICACY/ WELCOME 
TO THIS LOT, 
MATE! 


‘7 ONE MOMENT, PLEASE! HELP ME ; / 

CARRY THIS BACK TO MY NEW 

RESTAURANT, AND | GIVE YOU - ; he 
SLAP-UP FREE MEAL! Sy ALL FOR YOU, KING SIRI \ “4 
— a4 VELLY OLD EGGS IN BIRD'S %G 

NEST SOUP, FRIED Ze 

OCTOPUS, CHOP 
suEY..! 


A NOSH-UP 
FOR NOTHING? 
THAT'S FOR ME! 


- YOUR SHARE OF THE 
BONUS, CHUM! A FIVER! 
YOU MAY BE HOPELESS AT 
TREE FELLING, BUT YOU 
CERTAINLY BROUGHT 
THE HOUSE 

DOWN! 


HE'S A JOLLY 
THE CRAFTY CROOK'S HUNGER For 

SUODENLY DISAPPEARED... 8 "goop FELLER, , 4 
ER- KEEP IT, MATE! 
-L CAME TO CHOP 


HERE! TAKE 
YOUR PACKED LUNCH WITH 


< ane sage 3 WeLL! 
S i ME, EVERYTHING'S 
HERE rin ( YOU-YOU DESERVE IT/ WE'VE f TURNED OUT A“ TREE~T"! SO NOW 
HE COMES ; velit ALL GOT A FIVER, TOO, I'LL TAKE ME “BOUGH* AND “LEAF” THE 
w’\ Now, Boss: THANKS TO You WORK TO THE EXPERTS! HUR,HUR! 4 


MORE CRIMINAL CAPERS IN NEXT WEEK'S “BUSTER”, ON SALE FRIDAY, 19th DECEMBER! 


Continued from front page ... 


FHEYSINB'VE LOST ONE 
1OF OUR WINGS! 


Wow! IT'S THE D.RTY BLACK 
BARON VON RIPSOFTEN! 
EVERY TIME I DREAM I'M 
UP IN AN OLD PLANE— 

HE APPEARS! 


HEH, HEH! 
SO VE MEET 
AGAIN! 


I KNOW IT'S STRETCHING THINGS )/ WE CAN'T FLY ABOUT 
A BIT, BIT I'LL HAVE To USE MY /{ UP THERE WITHOUT A 
HUBBY'S ELASTIC BRACES FOR TAIL!I MUST BRING — | 
A WASHING LINE! \ THE PLANE IN TO LAND! ] 


HEH, HEH! THEN 
ARE COMING UP 
AGAIN! NOW FOR 
ANOTHER 


| HELP! I. HOPE 
I'M ONLY 
A | DREAMING! 
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